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* Indeed I shall consider nays elf very fortunate to comply
with any wish that you can express.'

* Oh, sir, you are too kind! always are kind, have no
doubt; no doubt at all, sir; but our meal, sir, our b-umble
meal, veiy humble indeed;  we  venture  to request the
honour, your company, sir;' and he pronounced the last
and often-repeated monosyllable with a renewed reverence.

c Indeed I fear that I have already too much and too long
intruded.'

* Oh come ! pray come !' and each girl seized an arm, and
led me to their banquet.

I sat down between my two friends. The fire-lighter,
who was the manager, and indeed proprietor of the whole
concern, now received me with courtesy. When they were
all seated, they called several times,' Frederick! Frederick!'
and then the young man who was on the ground jumped up
and seated himself. He was not ill-looking, but I did not
like the expression of his face. His countenance and his
manner seemed to me vulgar. I took rather a prejudice
against him. Nor, indeed, did my appearance seem much
to please him, for he stared at me not very courteously;
and when the manager mentioned that I was a young gen-
tleman travelling, who had done them the honour to join
their repast, he said nothing.

The repast was not; very humble. There was plenty
to eat. While the manager helped the soup they sat
quiet and demure; perhaps my presence slightly restrained
them; even the laughing girl was for a moment calm. I
had a keen appetite, and, though I at first from shame
restrained it, I played my part well. The droll carved a
great joint of "boiled meat. I thought I should have died ;
he seldom spoke, but his look made us all full of merri-
ment ; even the young man sometimes smiled.

* Wo prefer living in this way to sojourning in  dirty
inn**,* said the manager, with an air of dignity.